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that place. So it was with these men. They made plans for the chase, 
which were as follows : The leader says to his friend, ' Pat, youse get down 
yonder and sit by the road in some bushes. Don't holler, but keep right 
quiet and aisy, and when the deer comes you shoot him in the shoulder, 
and, faith and be Jasus, we '11 have him ! ' The leader went another way 
to hark the dogs on. By and by the dogs began. ' Ough ! ough ! ' Pat 
cries very softly, ' faith and be Jasus, he 's comin' ! ' He looks very hard 
to see the deer, and soon it comes breaking through the woods into sight. 
Pat jumps up to shoot, but in a second he stops to talk again. 'Oh,' he 
says, ' that 's a man ? Say, mister, where are you going ? ' The deer says 
nothing, but keeps on running. ' Why, you seem to be in a hurry ! ' No 
reply. ' Are you running from the dogs ? ' No reply. ' Well, if you have 
not time to talk, you had better hurry on ; the dogs are crowding you.' 
After the dogs had passed, the leader came up and said, ' What is the mat- 
ter with you, Pat ? Why did n't you shoot the deer ? ' ' I 've not seen the 
deer,' says Pat ; ' I saw a man go along here with a chair on his head, seem- 
ing to be afraid of the dogs.' ' What did you say, Pat ? ' says the leader. 
' I said, go on, old man, for the dogs are close behind.' ' What a fool you 
are,' says the leader ; 'you shall never hunt with us again.' " 

" Two Irishmen at Sea. — Two Irishmen were once at sea in a small 
boat, and they decided to get off at the first island that they reached. 
They finally came to a patch of seaweed, which they thought to be land. 
One of them instantly leaped from the boat to the seaweed and sank 
beneath the waves. The Irishman who was left in the boat thought that 
his friend was hiding from him and said, ' Faith in me Jasus ! 't is no use 
to hide, for I 'm coming too.' He then leaped from the boat to the sea- 
weed and sank as his companion had done. Thus perished both these 
Irishmen among the seaweeds." 

The same journal for March, 1899, contains a number of items relating 
to " Folk-lore and Ethnology." 

"The Trick Bone of a Black Cat. — Put ashes and water into a 
pot, set it over a fire and let it come to a boil. Have ready a black cat 
(not a strand of white hair on him), cut his head off, put him in the lye, 
and let boil until all the flesh has left the bones. Take out every bone. 
Wash them. Now for finding the luck bone ; take up one bone, place it in 
your mouth, and ask your partner, ' Do you see me ? ' If he says yes, you 
will have to try another, asking the same question every time. When you 
put the witchy bone in your mouth he will say, ' I don't see you.' Then 
take that bone, put it in your pocket and keep it there, and you can steal 
anything you want and no one will see. In fact, you can do any kind of 
trick you want, and no one will know it. 

"Another informant tells us that the lucky bone will rise to the top 
when the flesh has all boiled off from the bones." Note. — It is sufficiently 
remarkable, and full of instruction in regard to the origins of American 
negro folk-lore, that this superstition also belongs to Germans in Canada, 
and is plainly of European descent. See Journal of American Folk-Lore, 
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xii. 1899, 49. With Canadian Germans, the possession of the bone, here 
called the " trick-bone," confers invisibility. — Editor of the Journal of 
American Folk-Lore. 

" How to conjure. — Get graveyard dirt, and put it into the food or 
sprinkle it around the lot. It will cause heavy sickness. 

" Put a file under the step and it will break peace forever, — even make 
a man leave his wife. 

" Have a vial, put into it nails, red flannel, and whiskey. Put a cork in 
it, then stick nine pins in the cork. Bury this where the one you want to 
trick walks." 

" Remedies to cure Conjuration. — If the pain is in your limbs, 
make a tea or bath of red pepper, into which put salt, and silver money. 
Rub freely, and the pain will leave you. If sick otherwise, you will have 
to get a root doctor, and he will boil roots, the names of which he knows, 
and silver, together, and the patient must drink freely of this, and he or 
she will get well. The king root of the forest is called ' High John, the 
Conqueror.' All believers in conjuring quake when they see a bit of it in 
the hand of any one. 

" Tie a snake shed around your waist, and it will help you carry any 
point you wish. Tie red flannel strings around your ankles, knees, and 
arms, and it will keep off conjure. Also, wear silver money around your 
neck." 

" A Word of Courtship. — Gentleman : Lady, if you should see me 
coming down the road, hat sitting on three sprigs of hair, cigar in north 
corner of my mouth, my coat-tail arguing with the wind, and my shoes 
crying judgment, what would be the consequence ? 

"Lady: My head is full of argument, 
My tongue is full of chat, 
Say, kind gentleman, can you tell me 
What 's good for that ? " 

"Why the Wren does not Fly High. — The eagle and the wren 
once had a contest as to who should be king of the air. At the time 
appointed for the trial of strength they began to soar, and whichever went 
the highest was to be king. After they had gone a few feet up, the wren 
placed herself on the back of the eagle, and she was so light that he did 
not know she was there. After the eagle had flown as high as he could 
go, he called out, ' Where are you, Mr. Wren ? ' Then the wren flew about 
six feet above him and answered, ' I am the highest ! ' 

" For her falsehood she was told she should always fly low." 

" Brer Rabbit beats Brer Fox. — One day Brer Fox was hungry. 
As he wandered about the wood he saw a squirrel upon the branch of a 
tall tree. ' Hello, Brer Squirrel ! ' he said ; ' Hello, Brer Fox ! ' replied 
the squirrel. 

" Then said Brer Fox, ' I once had a brother who could jump from limb 
to limb.' ' So can I,' replied Brer Squirrel. ' Let me see you,' said the 
fox, so the squirrel jumped from limb to limb. 



